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RHYMES AND FABLES. 



THE ALPHABET. 

A. was an angler, 
Went ont in a fog, 

Who fisbed all the day 
And caught only a frog. 

B was cook Betty, 
Who baked a big pie, 

With ten or twelve apples 
All piled up on high. 
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C was a cane 

That stood in the hall, 
For father, to walk with 

And make Johnny bawl. 

D was fat Dick, 

Who did nothing but eat ; 
He would leave books and play 

For a nice bit of meat. 

vi is an egg 

In a basket with more, 
Which Peggy will sell 

For a shilling a score. 

F is the fox. 

So cunning and sly. 

That looks at the hen-roost — 
I need not say why. 

Gr was a greyhound. 

As fleet as the wind. 

Who in race or in course 

. Left all others behind. 

H was a heron. 

Who lived near a pond ; 
Of gobbling the fishes 

He was very fond. 
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I was the ice 

On which Billy would skate, 
So up went his heels, 

And down went his pate. 

J was Joe Jenkins, 

Who played on the fiddle ; 
He began twenty tunes. 

But left off in the middle. 

K was a kitten. 

Who jumped at a cork, 
And learned to eat mice 

Without plate, knife, or fork. 

jj is a lark. 

Who sings us a song, 
And wakes us betimes 

Lest we sleep too long. 

M was Miss Molly, 

Who turned in her toes. 

And hung down her head 
Till she fell on her nose. 

^ was a nosegay 

Sprinkled with dew. 
Pulled in the morning 

And given to you. 
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is an owl, 

Who looks solemn and wise ; 
But he's watching a mouse 

With his large, round eyes. 

P is a parrot 

With feathers like gold, 
Who says just as much 

And no more than he's told. 

Q is the queen, 

Who rules over the land, 
And sits on a throne 

Very lofty and grand. 

R is a raven, 

Perched in an oak. 
Who cries with a gruff voice, 

" Croak ! croak ! croak ! " 

S is a stork 

With a very long bill. 
Who swallows down fishes 

And frogs to his fill. 

T is a top. 

That spins round and round 
Till, losing its balance, 

It falls to the ground. 



RHYMES AND FABLES. 11 

U is an urn, 

That stands on the shelf, 
And what it contains 

I know not myself. 

V is a vulture. 

That eats a great deal, 
Devouring a dog 
Or a cat at a meal. 

\T 's a watchman 

Guarding the street, 
Lest robbers or thieves 

Good people should meet. 

X was King Xerxes, 

As you all should know, 
Who ruled over Persia 

A great while ago. 

Y is the year 

That is passing away. 
And still growing shorter 
Every day. 

Z is a zebra. 

Whom you've heard of before; 
So here ends my rhyme 

Till I find you some more. 
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THE. BOY AND THE OWL. 

There was a little boy went into a bam, 
And lay down on some bay; 

An owl came out and flew about, 
And the little boy ran away. 



WHEN I WAS A LITTLE BOY. 

When I was a little boy 

I lived all by myself; 
And all the bread and cheese I got 

I put upon the shelf. 

The rats and the mice, 

They made such a strife, 
That I went up to the town 

To buy me a wife. 

The streets were so broad, 

And the lanes were so narrow, 

I had to bring my wife home 
In a wheelbarrow. 

The wheelbarrow broke. 
And my wife had a fall; 

Down came wheelbarrow. 
Wife, and all. 
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OLD KING COLE. ^^,; 

Old King Cole 

Was a meiry old soul, 
And a merry old soul was he ; 

He called for Lis pipe, 

And he called for his bowl, 
And he called for his fiddlers three. 

Every fiddler, he had a fine fiddle, 
And a very fine fiddle had he ; 
Twee tweedle dee, tweedle dee, went the fiddlers. 

Oh, there's none so rare 

As can compare 
With King Cole and his fiddlers three. 
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WASH-DAY. 

They that wash on Monday 

Have all the week to dry ; 
They that wash on Tuesday 

Are not so much awry ; 
They that wash on Wednesday 

Are not so much to blame; 
They that wash on Thursday 

Wash for very shame ; 
They that wash on Friday 

Wash because of need; 
And they that wash on Saturday, 

Oh, they are lazy indeed ! 



IF I'D AS MUCH MONEY. 

If I'd as much money as I could spend, 
I never would cry, "Old chairs to mend! 
Old chairs to mend ! Old chairs to mend ! " 
I never would cry, " Old chairs to mend ! " 

If I'd as much money as I could tell, 
I never would cry, " Old clothes to sell ! 
Old clothes to sell ! Old clothes to sell ! " 
I never would cry, " Old clothes to sell ! " 
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THE CUCKOO. 



Cuckoo, Cuckoo, In June 

What do you do? I change my tune; 

In April In July 

I open my bill ; Away I fly ; 

In May In August 

I sing night and day; Away I must. 

THE KID AND THE WOLF. 

A KID stood on the roof of a house, and seeing 
a wolf pass below, began to call him names. The 
wolf stopped only long enough to say, " Coward, it 
is not you, but the place on which you ai'e standing, 
that calls me names." 
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THE OLD CROW. 

There was an old crow 

Sat upon a clod: 
There's an end of my song— 

That's odd! 

THE FOX AND THE LION. 

When the fox saw the lion for the first time, he 
almost died of fright. The second time, he was 
able to hide his fear, but he was still very much 
afraid. Meeting the lion for a third time, the fox 
was bold enough to go up to him and say, " How do 
you do ? " 

THE OLD HOUND. 

A HOUND that had served his master well in 
many a hunt, after some years began to show that 
his age was telling on him. One day, being the 
first to reach the stag that had been run down, the 
old hound seized him. But the stag shook himself 
free, and fled. Just at this time the hunter came 
up, and was about to beat the dog for letting the 
stag escape, when the honest hound said, "Spare 
me, master; it was not my will, but my strength 
that failed me. If I am weak now, do not forget 
what I have been." 
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JACK SPRAT'S PIG. 



Jack Speat's pig 

Was not very little, 
Nor yet veiy big ; 

He was not very lean, 
Nor yet very fat; 

" He'll do well for a grunt," 
Says little Jack Sprat, 

SOME LITTLE MICE. 

Some little mice sat in a barn to spin; 
Pussy came by and put her head in ; 
"Shall I come in, and cut your threads ofE?" 
" Oh, no, indeed ! you would snap our heads off ! 
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THE FOX AND THE GRAPES. 

A FOX once stole into a vineyard, and looked 

with a longing eye on the rich clusters of grapes 

which hung from the tops 

of the tall poles. He leaped 

and sprang to get at tlie 

juicy bunches, but he was 

not able to reach them, 

At last, tired out with his 

attempts, he walked away, 

saying, "Why should 1 

trouble myself about them ? They are only sour 

grapes, after all." 

AN EGG. 

HuMPTT DuMPTT sat ou a wall, 

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall; 

Three score men and three score more. 

Cannot place Humpty Dumpty as he was before, 

LITTLE WILLIE WINKIE. 

LiiTLE Willie AVinkie runs through the town, 
Up stairs and down stairs, in his nightgown, 
Rapping at the window, crying through the lock, 
"Are the children in their beds? for now it's 
eight o'clock." 
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LITTLE ROBIN REDBREAST. 

a 

When the snow is on tlie ground, 
Little Robin Redbreast grieves, 

For no berries can be found, 

And on the trees there are no leaves. 

The air is cold, the worms are hid ; 

For this poor bird what can be done? 
We'll strew him here some crumbs of bread. 

And then he'll live till the snow is gone. 

THE FOX AND THE GOAT. 

A FOX fell into a well, and was tiying hard to 
get out, when a goat came to the place for a drink. 
Seeing ihe fox, he asked if the water was good to 
drink and if there was enough of it. 

Not wanting to tell the trouble he was in, the 
fox said, " Come down, my friend ; the water is so 
good that I cannot drink enough of it, and surely I 
can spare some for you." 

The goat leaped in, and the fox, jumping on the 
goat's back, sprang out, leaving the poor goat alone 
in the well. Then turning to the goat, he said, " If 
you had half as much brains as you have beard, 
you would have looked before you leaped." 
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THE HAKE. 



One, two, three, four, five ! 
I caught a hare alive. 
Six, seven, eight, nine, ten ! 
I let her go again. 

THE WIND. 

When the wind is in the east, 

'Tis neither good for man nor beast; 

When the wind is in the north. 

The skilful fisher goes not forth; 

When the wind is in the south, 

It blows the bait in the fishes' mouth ; 

When the wind is in the west. 

Then it is the very best. 



A SWARM OF BEES. 

A SWARM of bees in May 
Is worth a load of hay; 
A swarm of bees in June 
Is worth a silver spoon; 
A swarm of bees in July 
Is not worth a fly. 
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BA-A, BA-A, BLACK SHEEP. 



Ba-a, ba-a, black aheep, 

Have you any wool ? 
Yes, sir; yes, air; 

Three bags full: 
One for my master, 

One for my dame, 
But none for the little boy 

Who cries in the lane. 

A CHERRY. 

As I went through the garden gap, 

Whom should I meet but Dick Red-cap ! 

A stick in his hand, a stone in his throat: 

If you tell me this riddle, I'll give you a groat. 
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MONEY MAKES THE MARE GO. 

Lend me thy mare to ride a mile? 
I lamed her leaping over a stile. 
Alack ! and I must keep the fair ! 
I'll give thee money for thy mare. 
Oh, oh ! say you so ? 
Money will make the mare to go ! 

THE MOON AND HER MOTHER. 

The moon once asked her mother to make her a 
little cloak that would fit her well. 

" How can I make a cloak to fit you," replied 
the mother, " when at one time you are a new moon, 
then a full moon, and then again neither one nor 
the other ? " 

HOT PEAS. 

Piping hot, smoking hot, 

What Pve got. 

You know not. 

Hot, hot, peas, hot, hot, hot. 

Hot are my peas, hot ! 



Penny and penny laid up will be many. 
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MAY. 

I LOVE my little brother 

Ami sister every day; 
But I seem to love them better 

In the merry month of May. 

SING A SONG OF SIXPENCE. 



When the pie was opened, 
The birds began to sing; 

Was not that a dainty dish 
To set before tlie King? 
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The King was in tlie parlor 

Counting out his money; 
The queen was in her closet 

Eating bread and honey; 
The maid was in the garden 

Hanging out the clothes; 
Up comes a little blackbird, 

And snaps off her nose. 

THE FOX WITHOUT A TAIL. 

A FOX, being caught in a trap, was glad to escape 
with the loss of his tail. He looked so odd, how- 
ever, as he went about in the world, that he almost 
wished he had died in the trap. To make the best 
of a bad matter, he called a meeting of all the foxes, 
and tried to persuade them to give up their tails. 

"You have no idea," said he, "of the ease and 
comfort with which I now move about ; if I had 
not tried it, I would not believe it myself. A tail 
is so ugly and useless, that I wonder why foxes have 
put up with it so long. I propose that, from this 
day on, all foxes cut off their tails." 

Upon this, an old fox stepped forward and said : 
" I do not think that you would propose to have us 
part with our tails, if you had the slightest chance 
of getting back your own." 
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PAT-A-CAKE. 

Pat-a-cake, pat-arcake, baiter's man ! 
So I will, master, as fast aa I can. 
Pat it, and toss it, and mark it with B, 
Put it in the oven for Baby and me. 



Deal witli another as yoii'd have 
Another deal with you: 

What you're unwilling to receive, 
Be sure you never do. 
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THE MAN AND THE ROBBERS. 

There was a man, and he had naught. 
And robbers came to rob him; 

He crept up to the chimney-pot, 

And then they thought they had him. 

But he got down on the other side, 
And then they could not find him. 

He ran fourteen miles in fifteen days, 
And never looked behind him. 

THE ANT AND THE GRASSHOPPER. 

One cold morning in winter, an ant was airing 
some of the corn which he had laid up the summer 
before. A hungry grasshopper came along, and 
begged some corn to keep him from starving to 
death. 

" What were you doing last summer ? '^ said the 
ant. 

" Oh, I was not idle," said the grasshopper, "for I 
sang the whole summer long." 

" Then," said the ant, " you may dance all winter 
to the tune you sang in summer." 



Early to bed and early to rise, 

Makes a man healthy, wealthy, and wise. 
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THE FARMER AND THE SNAKE. 

A FARMER, coming home one winter's day, found 
a the road a snake half dead with cold. In pity 

hfi t^nlr it. )\ome 

d it 
the 



stove. As soon as the heat of the fire had warmed 
the snake into life, it began to hiss and was ready 
to bite the farmer's children. 

Then the farmer, who, a short time before, had 
been filled with pity, took up his ax, and cut the 
ungrateful snake to pieces. 



Be yon to others kind and true, 
As you'd have others be to you: 

And neither do nor say to men, 
"Whate'er you would not take again- 
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LITTLE FRED. 

When little Fred went to bed, 
He always said his prayers ; 

He kissed mamma, and then papa, 
And then he went up-stairs. 

ALL m ONE. 

If all the seas were one sea, 

What a great sea that would be ! 

If all the trees were one tree. 

What a great tree that would be ! 

If all the axes were one ax, 

What a great ax that would be ! 

If all the men were one man, 
What a great man he would be ! 

And if the great man took the great ax, 
And cut down the great tree. 
And let it fall into the great sea. 
What a great splash that would be ! 

A WELL. 

Riddle me, riddle me, riddle me ree, 
Perhaps you can tell what this riddle may be 
As deep as a house, as round as a cup. 
And all the king's horses can't draw it up. 



RHYMES AND FABLES. 



ONCE I SAW A LITTLE BIRD. 

Once I saw a little bird 

Corae hop, hop, hop; 
So I cried, "Little bird, 

Will you stop, stop, stop ? " 
And was going to the window 

To say, "How do you do?" 
But he shook his little tail. 

And far away he flew. 



An evening red 

And a morning gray, 

Is the sign of a fair day. 
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WHO SHALL WANT MONEY? 

He that has, and will not keep it; 
He that wants, and will not seek it; 
He that drinks, and is not dry, 
Shall want money ere he die. 

ADVICE. 

Speak when you're spoken to, 

Come when I call, 
Shut the door after you, 

Turn to the wall. 

THE TWO BIRDS. 

There were two birds sat on a stone, 
One flew away, and then there was one; 
The other flew after, and then there was none. 
And so the poor stone was left all alone. 

Of these two birds one back again flew. 
The other came after, and then there were two; 
Said one to the other, "Pray, how do you do?" 
" Very well, thank you ; and, pray, how do you ? " 



Birds of a feather flock together. 
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BLOWING HOT AND COLD. 

A MAN and a satyr once sat down together to 
eat. The day was cold, and the man put his fingers 
up to his mouth and blew 
on them, 

" What's that for ? " 
asked the satyr. 

" My hands are cold, 
and I want to warm them," 
said the man. 

In a little while some 
hot food was placed be- 
fore them, and the man, 
bending down to his plate, 
blew upon it. 
" And what is that for ? " said the satyr. 
" My food is hot, and I want to cool it," replied 
the man. 

The satyr then rose from the table and went 
away, saying, " I can have nothing to do with a man 
who blows hot and cold from the same mouth." 



There was a girl in our town, 
Silk an' satin was her go\\'n — 
Silk an' satin, velvet an' gold ; 
Guess her name — three times I've told. 
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HOW CAN THIS BE? 

Every lady in this land- 
Has twenty nails upon each hand 
Five and twenty on hands and feet 
All this is true without deceit. 

JACK-A-NORY. 

I'll tell you a story 
About Jack-a-Nory, — 

And now my story's begun; 
I'll tell you another 
About Jack's brother, — 

And now my story's done. 

ONE, TWO, THREE. 

One, two, three ! 

I love coffee 

And Billy loves tea. 

How good you must be! 

One, two, three ! 

I love coffee 

And Billy loves tea. 



A FRIEND in need is a friend indeed. 
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OLD MOTHER HUBBARD. 

OiD Mother Hubbard 
Went to the cupboard, 

To get her poor dog a bone ; 
But when she came there, 
The cupboard was bare, 

And BO the poor dog had none. 

She went to the bater'a 
To buy him some bread, 

But when she came back 
The poor dog was dead. 
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She went to the joiner^s 
To buy him a coffin. 

But when she came back 
The poor dog was laughing. 

She took a clean dish 
To get him some tripe, 

But when she came back 
He was smoking his pipe. 

She went to the hatter's 
To buy him a hat, 

But when she came back 
He was feeding the cat. 

She went to the barber's 
To buy hira a wig, 

But when she came back 
He was dancing a jig. 

She went to the tailor's 
To buy him a coat, 

But when she came back 
He was riding a goat. 

She went to the cobbler's 
To buy him some shoes, 

But when she came back 
He was reading the news. 
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She went to the hosier's 
To buy him some hose, 

But when she came back 

He was dressed in his clothes. 

The dame made a curtsy, 

The dog made a bow; 
The dame said, " Your servant," 

The dog said, " Bow, wow I " 

HUSH-A BYE, BABY. 

HusH-A-BYE, baby, in the tree top, 
When the wind blows, the cradle will rock; 
When the bough bends, the cradle will fall, 
Down will come baby, bough, cradle, and all ! 



A MAN- of words and not of deeds 
Is like a garden full of weeds. 
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There was an old Avoiiiac 

Who lived in a shoe, 
She had bo many children 

She didn't know what to do ; 
She gave them some broth 

Without any bread, 
She whipped them all well 

And put them to bed. 

A STAE. 

I HAD a little Bister, 

They called her Pretty Peep; 
She wades in the waters. 

Deep, deep, deep ! 
She climbs up the mountains, 

High, high, high ! 
My poor little sister, 

She haa but one eye. 
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IF ALL THE WORLD WAS APPLE-PIE. 

If all the world was apple-pie, 

And all the sea was ink, 
And all the trees 
Were bread and cheese. 

What should we have to drink? 



THE OLD MAN AND THE CALF. 

There was an old man, 
And he had a calf. 

And that's half; 
He took him out of the stall. 
And put him on the wall ; 

And that's all. 

BLOW, WIND, BLOW! 

Blow, wind, blow ! 

Go, mill, go ! 
That the miller may grind his corn; 

That the baker may take it, 

And into rolls make it. 
And send us some hot in the morn. 



Good words without deeds are rushes and reeds. 
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Littlt: Boy Blue, come blow jip your horn, 
The sheep's in the meadow, the cow's iu the corn. 
Where's the little boy that looks after the sheep ! 
He's under the haystack, fast asleep. 
Will you wake!" him ? No, not I ; 
For if .1 do, hell be sure to cry. 

THE CANDLE. 

A OAKDLE that had grown fat and saucy with too 
much grease, boasted one night that it shone biightei- 
than the sun, moon, and all the stars. 

Just then a puff of wind came and blew it out. 

Some one lit it ^ain, and said : 

"Shine on, friend candle, but hold your tongue; 
the lights of heaven are never blown out." 



RHYMES AND FABLES. 39 

THE CREAKING WHEELS. 

As a team of oxen was drawing a heavy load, 
the wheels of the wag6n began to creak. 

" What are you groaning for," said the driver 
to the wagon, " when those that are doing the work 
do not utter a sound ? " 



THE CRAB AND HER MOTHER. 

An old crab said to a young; one, " Why do you 
not walk straight, my child ? " 

"Mother," said the young one, "show me the 
way, will you ? When I see you walking straight, 
I will follow you." 

THE HARE AND THE HOUND. 

A HOUND, having started a hare from a bush, 
chased her for some distance, but the hare got the 
better of it, and was off. A man who was coming 
by, made fun of the hound, saying that the hare 
was the better runner of the two. 

" You must not forget," said the hound, " that it 
is one thing to be running for your dinner, and 
another to be running for your life." 
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SMOKE. 



A HOUSE full, a yard full, 

And you can't catch a bowl full. 



UP AND DOWN. 

Up the ladder and down the wall, 

A half-penny loaf will serve us all. 

But when the loaf is gone, what will you do ? 

Those who would eat must work, 'tis true. 



JOHNNY, BETTY, AND THE PIG. 

Little Betty Winkle, she had a pig, 
It was a little pig, not very big; 
When he was alive he lived in clover. 
But now he's dead, and that's all over. 

Johnny Winkle, he 
Sat down and cried ; 

Betty Winkle, she 
Lay down and died. 
So there was an end of one, two, three ; 

Johnny Winkle, he, 

Betty Winkle, she. 

And Piggie Wiggie. 
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THE CAT AND THE FIDDLE. 



The cow jumped over tlie moon. 

The little dog laughed 

To see the aport, 
While the diah ran after the spoon. 



Christmas comes but once a year; 

And when it comes it brings good cheer. 
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Who put her in? 
. Little Johnny Green. 
Who took -her out? 
Little Johnny Stout. 
What a naughty boy waa that, 
To drown poor pussy cat, 
Who never did any harm, 
And killed the mice in his father's barn. 

THE NORTH WIND DOTH BLOW. 

The north wind doth blow, 

And we shall have snow, 

And what will the robin do then? 

Poor thing! 
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He will sit in a bam, 

And to keep himself warm, 

Will hide his head under his wing, 

Poor thing! 
The north wind doth blow. 
And we shall have snow, 
And what will the swallow do then ? 

Poor thing ! 
Oh, do you not know 
He's gone long ago 
To a country much warmer than this ? 

Poor thing! 
The north wind doth blow. 
And we shall have snow. 
And what will the honey-bee do? 

Poor thing ! 
In his hive he will stay. 
Till the snow's gpne away. 
And then hell come out in the spring. 

Poor thing ! 
The north wind doth blow. 
And we shall have snow. 
And what will the children do then? 

Poor things ! 
When lessons are done, 
They'll jump, skip, and run. 
And play till they make themselves warm, 

Poor things ! 
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THE OAK AND THE REED. 

An oak, that had been torn np by the wind, was 
floating down a stream, on the banks of which 
many reeds were growing. 

The oak was surprised to see that the slight reeds 
had withstood the storm, when so gi*eat and strong 
a tree as itself had been rooted up. 

"Do not wonder," said a reed; "you were 
thrown down by fighting against the storm, while 
we were saved by bending and yielding to it." 

THE MAN AND THE PUPPIES. 

A MAN once said to his little puppies, "Come 
into the house and have a good time picking up 
the crumbs on the table ; your mistress has gone out 
to make some calls." 

Then the little dogs said, "No* no, we will not 
go. If the mistress finds it out, she will beat us." 

The man said, " She will not know anything 
about it. Do come; after all, she never gives you 
anything good." 

Then the little dogs again said, " We must not go." 

But the man would let them have no peace, until 
at last they went, got on the table, and ate up all 
the crumbs. 
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Just then the mistress came, took the stick, and 
beat them very hard. When they could get out of 
the house, they met the man, and said to him, " See 
what we got for doing what you told us ! " 

The man laughed and said, "Didn't you expect 
it?" 

THE ANGLER AND THE LITTLE FISH. 

After fishing all day, an angler was able to 
catch nothing but one poor little sprat. 

" Spare my life," said the fish ; " I am too small 
to make a meal for you, for I have not reached my 
full size yet. Throw me back into the river, and 
when I am grown, and worth eating, you may come 
here and catch me again." 

" No, no," said the man ; " I have you now, but if 
you once more get back into the water, your tune 
will be, ^ Catch me if you can ! ' " 

THE ROSE IS RED. 

The rose is red, 

The grass is green, 
And in this book 

My name is seen. 



March winds and April showers 
Bring forth May flowers. 
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THE MAX AXD THE GUN. 

There was a little man, 

And he had a little gun, 
And his biillets were made of lead, lead, h 

He went to a bi-ook, 

And fired at a duck, 
And shot it through the head, head, head. 



xu mo v/iu iiiiii uv^an, 

And bade her a fire make, njake, make, 

To roast the little duck 

He'd shot in the brook, 
And he would fetch her the drake, drake, drake. 
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The drake was swimming 

With his curly tail; 
The little man made it his mark, mark, mark. 

He let off his gun. 

But he fired it too soon, 
And the drake flew away with a quack, quack, 
quack. 

THE WOLF AND THE LAMB. 

As a wolf was drinking at the head of a brook, 
lie saw a stray lamb a little way down the stream. 

"How dare you," said he, running to her, "how 
dare you muddle the water when I am drinking ? " 

"Indeed," said the lamb, humbly, "I do not see 
how I can muddle the water, since it runs from you 
to me, and not from me to you." 

" Be that as it may," replied the wolf, " you called 
me names a year ago." 

" Oh ! sir," cried the lamb, in great fear, " I was 
not born a year ago." 

" Well," replied the wolf, " if it was not you, it 
must have been your father, so it's all the same." 

And without another word, he fell upon the poor 
lamb, and tore her to pieces." 



Little strokes fell great oaks. 
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WHY IS PUSSY IN BED? 

" Why is pussy in bed, pray ? " 
" She is sick," says the fly, 
"And I fear she wiU die; 

That's why she's in bed." 

" Pray, what's her disorder ? " 
" She's got the lock-jaw," 
Says the little jackdaw ; 

"And that's her disorder." 

"Who makes her gruel?'' 

"I," says the horse; 

" For I am her nurse, 
And I make her gi-uel." 

" Pray, who is her doctor ? " 

"Quack, quack!" says the duck; 
"I that undertook. 

And I am her doctor." 

"Who thinks she'll recover?" 

" I," says the deer ; 

« 

"For I did last year; 
So I think she'll recover^" 
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THE LION AND THE MOUSE. 

A LION was sleeping in hia den, when a raouee ran 
over his nose, and woke hira up. He put out his 
[law, caught the little fellow, and was about to put 
an end to hira, when the mouse be^ed for mercy. 
The lion then let him go. 



Some time after, the royal beast, while roaming 
in the woods, was caught in the toils of the huntera 
Finding no means of escape, he set up a roaring that 
filled the whole forest. The little mouse knew the 
voice of the one that had spared his life, and ran to 
the spot where the lion lay ensnared. The grateful 
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mouse, glad at finding some way of showing that 
he had not forgotten the kindness which had been 
shown him, at once began to gnaw at the knot in 
the cord that bound the captive. The knot soon 
gave way, and the king of the forest was again free. 

THE WOLF AND THE SHEER 

A WOLF that had been bitten by a dog so that 
he was hardly able to move, called to a sheep that 
was near by, and begged her to bring him a drink 
of water. 

"If you bring me drink," said he, "I will find 
meat myself." 

" Yes," said the sheep ; " if I go near enough to 
give you the drink, you will soon make mince-meat 
of me." 

"Willy boy, Willy boy, where are you going? 

I will go with you, if I may." 
"I'm going to the meadow to see them mowing, 

I'm going to help them to make the hay." 



The cock doth crow 
To let you know, 
If you be wise, 
'TIS time to rise. 
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I see the Moon, and the Moon aees mo ; 
God blesB the Moon, and God bless me 1 

Ladv Moon, Lady Moon, where are you roving ? 

Over the sea. 
Lady Moon, Lady Moon, whom are you loving? 

All that love me. 

Are you not tii-ed with rolling, and never 

Resting to sleep ? 
Why look so pale and so sad, as forever 

Wishing to weep ? 

Ask me not this, little child, if you love me; 

You are too bold. 
I must obey my dear Father above me, 

And do as I'm told. 

Lady Moon, Lady Moon, where are you roving? 

Over the sea. 
Lady Moon, Lady Moon, whom are you loving? 

All that love me. 

— Lord Houghton. 
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COME HITHEK, SWEET ROBIN. 

Come hither, sweet Robin, and be not afraid, 
I would not hurt even a feather ; 

Come hither, sweet Robin, and pick up some bread, 
To feed you this very cold weather. 

I don't mean to frighten you, poor little thing, 
And pussy-cat is not behind me ; 

So hop about, pretty, and drop down your wing, 
And pick up some crumbs, and don't mind me. 

V AND I. 

When V and I together meet, 
They make the number six complete. 
When I with V doth meet once more, 
Then 'tis they two can make up four. 
And when that V from I is gone, 
Alas ! poor I can make but one. 

THE CROOKED MAN. 

There was a crooked man. 

And he went a crooked mile. 
He found a crooked sixpence 

Against a crooked stile : 
He bought a crooked cat. 

Which caught a crooked mouse — 
And they all lived together 

In a little crooked house. 
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THREE LITTLE KriTENS. 

Three little kittens lost their mittens, 
And they began to cry, 

"O mother dear, 

We very much fear 
That we have lost our mittens." 

" Lost your mittens ! 
You naughty kittens ! 
Then you shall have no pie." 

" Mee-ow, mee-ow, mee-ow." 
"No, you shall have no pie." 

"Mee-ow, mee-ow, mee-ow." 

The three little kittens found their mittens. 
And they began to cry, 

"O mother dear. 

See here, see here ! 
See ! we have found our mittens." 

"Put on your mittens, 
You silly kittens, 
And you may have some pie." 

"Purr-r, purr-r, purr-r, 
Oh, let us have the pie. 

Purr-r, purr-r, purr-r." 
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The three little kittens put on their mittens, 
And soon ate up the pie; 

"O mother dear, 

We greatly fear 
That we have soil'd our mittens." 

" Soiled your mittens ! 
You naughty kittens ! " 
Then they began to sigh, 

"Mee-ow, mee-ow, mee-ow." 
Then they began to sigh, 

"Mee-ow, mee-ow, mee-ow." 

The three little kittens washed their mittens, 
And hung them out to dry; 

"O mother dear, 

Do you not hear 
That we have washed our mittens?" 

" Washed your mittens ! 
Oh, you're good kittens. 
But I smell a rat close by: 

Hush ! hush ! " — " Mee-ow, mee-ow ; 
We smell a rat close by, 

Mee-ow, mee-ow, mee-ow." 



Good health is above wealth. 
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THE NURSE AND THE WOLF. 

A WOLF, roaming about in seai-cli of food, passed 
by a door and 
heard a nurse 
chiding a child 
for crying. 

"Stop you r 
crying at once, 
or I'll throw you 
out to the wolf ! " 

Thinking that 
the nurse would 
be as good as her 

word, he waited about the house, in the hope of a 
fine supper. But as it grew dark, the child stopped 
crying, and the wolf heard the nurse say: 

" There's a good dear ; if the naughty wolf comes 
for my child, we'll beat him to death, we will." 

The wolf thought it was now ti:ae to be going 
home ; so, in a bad humor, he said to himself as he 
went along : 

" This comes of listening to people who say one 
thing and mean another." 



He that would live in peace and rest. 
Must hear and see and say the best. 
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LITTLE BO-PEER 

LmxE Bo-peep has lost her sheep, 
And can't tell where to find thenu 

Let them alone, and they^ll come home, 
And bring their tails behind them. 

Little Bo-peep fell fast asleep, 

And dreamed she heard them bleating; 

But when she awoke, she found it a joke, 
For still they all were fleeting. 

Then up she took her little crook. 

Determined for to find them; 
She found them indeed, but it made her heai-t 
bleed, 

For they'd all left their tails behind them. 

NEW YEAR'S DAY. 

God bless the master of this house. 

The mistress also, 
And all the little children 

That round the table go; 
And all your friends and kinsmen, 

That dwell both far and near; 
I wish you a Merry Christmas, 

And a Happy New Year. 
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THE TRAVELERS AND THE BEAR. 

As two men were passing through a wood, they 
met a bear. One, thinking only of himself, climbed 
up into a tree and 
hid. The other, see- 
ing that alone he had 
no chance against the 
bear, tbrew himself 
on the ground as if 
dead, for he had 
heard that a bear will 
not touch a dead body. 

Aa he lay there, 
the bear came up to 
him, and, after sniff- 
ing at hia noae and 
ears, walked away. 

Soon the man who had hid in the tree came down, 
and asked what the bear had said ; " for," said he, 
" I saw him put his mouth very close to your ear." 

" Why," replied the other, " he did not say much ; 
he only told me to be careful when I was with thoae 
who leave their friends in the lurch when trouble is 
around." 



East or west, home is best 
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THE BABES IN THE WOOD. 

My dear, do you know, 

How, a long time ago, 
Two poor little children, 

AVTiose names I don't know, 
Were stolen away on a fine summer's day, 
And left in a wood, as I've lieai-d people say? 

And when it was night. 
So sad was their plight, 

The sun it went down, 
And the moon gave no light ! 
They sobbed and they sighed and they bitterly 

cried, 
And, the poor little things ! they lay down and 
died. 
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And when they were dead, 
The robins so red 

Brought strawberry leaves, 
And over them spread ; 
And all the day long 
They sung them this song: 
"Poor babes in the wood! Poor babes in the 

wood ! 
And don't you remember the babes in the wood ? " 



JACK HORNER. 

Jack Horner was a pretty lad, 
Near London he did dwell; 

His father's heart he made full glad, 
His mother loved him well. 

While little Jack was sweet and young, 
If he by chance should cry. 

His mother pretty sonnets sung, 
With a lul-la-ba-by. 

With such a dainty curious tone, 

As Jack sat on her knee, 
That soon, ere he could go alone, 

He sung as well as she. 
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A pretty boy of curious wit, 
All people spoke his praise, 

And in the corner he would sit 
In Christmas holidays. 

When friends they did together meet, 

To pass away the time — 
Why, little Jack, be sure, would eat 

His Christmas pie in rhyme. 

He said, "Jack Horner, in the corner, 

Eats good Christmas pie. 
And with his thumbs pulls out the plums, 

And says, ' Good boy am II'" 

THE CRYSTAL BALL. 

There once was a witch, who had three sons. 
They loved each other as brothers, but she did not 
trust them, for she thought that they wanted to steal 
her power away from her. 

So she changed the eldest into an eagle, and 
forced him to dwell in the high, rocky hills. 

The second she changed into a whale, to live in 
the deep sea. 

The third son, fearing that his mother might 
change him as she had his brothers, ran away from 
home. • 
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He had heard that a king's daughter was under a 
charm, shut up in the Castle of the Golden Sun, and 
waiting to be set free. Three and twenty youths 
who had tried to free her, had met their death, and 
now only one more would be permitted to make the 
attempt. 

As his heart was without fear, the third son made 
up his mind to seek out the Castle of the Golden 
Sun. He started out, but as he did not know where 
to find it, on coming into a great wood he lost his 
way. 

All at once he saw far off two giants, who made 
a sign to him. On going to them, they said : " We 
are quarreling about a cap, and as each of us is as 
strong as the other, neither of us can get the better 
of the other. Small men are smarter than we, so we 
want you to decide which of us the cap belongs to." 

" How can you dispute about an old cap ? " said 
the youth. 

" Ah ! you don't know what kind of a cap it is. 
It is a wishing cap ; whoever puts it on, can wish 
himself wherever he pleases, and in an instant he 
will be there." 

"Give me the cap," said the youth. "I will go a 
short way off, and when I call you, you must run 
a race, and the cap shall belong to the one who 
g-ets to me first." 
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He put on the cap and went away. He began to 
think of the king's daughter, and, forgetting all 
about the giants, kept walking on. At last he 
sighed, and said, "Ah, if I were at the Castle of 
the Golden Sun ! " Hardly had he said these words, 
when he found himself standing on a high hill be- 
fore the gate of. the castle. 

He went in, and walked through all the rooms, 
and in the last room he found the king's daughter. 
But he was shocked when he saw her, she was so 
old and ugly. 

" Are you the king's daughter, whose beauty the 
whole world praises ? " cried he. 

" Ah," she said, " this is not my true form. To 
human eyes I am indeed ugly, but look in this 
mirror — ^it will show me as I really am." 

She gave him the mirror. Looking in it, he beheld 
the image of the most beautiful maiden on earth, 
and he saw, too, that tears were rolling down her 
cheeks. 

Then the youth asked her how she could be set 
free. "He who gets the crystal ball, and holds it 
before him who put me under this spell," said she, 
" will destroy his power, and I shall return to my 
true shape. But so many have gone to meet death 
in trying to set me free, that^I grieve to have you risk 
your young life in the dangers that must be met." 
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" Nothing can prevent me ; but tell me what I 
must do." 

*^When you pass down the hill on which the 
castle stands," said the king's daughter, "you will 
see a wild bull below near a spring. If you have 
the good fortune to kill him, a fiery bird will spring 
out, bearing in its body a burning egg. In this egg 
lies the crystal ball. The bird will not let the egg 
fall until you force it. When the . egg falls, you 
must catch it in your hand, for if it touch the 
ground, it will flame up and burn all that is near, 
the crystal ball as well ; and then all your trouble 
will have been in vain." 

The youth went down to the spring, where the 
bull ran wildly at him. After a long struggle, he 
drove his sword into the body of the beast, killing 
him. At once a fiery bird rose from the body, and 
started to fly away. But the young man's brother, 
the eagle, who was passing between the clouds, 
swooped down, chased the bird away toward the 
sea, and struck it with his beak until the egg 
fell. It fell on a fisher's hut which stood on 
the shore. All of a sudden, the hut began to 
smoke and was about to break out into flames. 
Then arose in the sea waves as high as a house, 
which streamed over the hut and put out the 
fire. The other brother, the whale, in swimming 
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to assist his brothers, had driven the water up so 
high. 

Then the youth looked for the egg, and found it. 
It had not yet melted, but the shell was broken, and 
he could take out the crystal ball unhurt. 

When the youth went to the enchanter and held 
the ball before him, the latter said : " My power is 
broken, and from this time thou art the king of the 
Castle of the Golden Sun. With this thou canst 
also give back to thy brothers their human form." 

Then the youth went with his brothers to the 
king's daughter, and found her standing in all her 
beauty. 

A WISH. 

Oh that I was where I would be, 
Then would I be where I am not ! 

But where I am I must be, 

But where I would be, I cannot. 



ILLS AND THEIR CURE. 

For every ill under the sun 
There is a cure or there is none; 
If there be one, try to find it; 
If there be none, never mind it 



To avoid fine, this bode should be returned on 
or before the date last stamped below 
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